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LIFE AND DEATH, 


David Garrick. ESO. 


HE © 


The celebrated Enel rsR e 


IN WHICH 


His great Powers both in 


Tracey and Cn 


are conſidered, and Meſirs. ALLEYN, Moyun, 
HART, Nokss, Leicn, BeTTERTON, Wilks, 


Crunzn, and BARRY, compared with Mr. Garrick. 
e 


Churchill's beautiful Cha- 
nacter of Mr. Garrick. 
Lines from Sheridan's Mo- 
nody on the 2 of 
Mr. Garrick, as ſpoken 
dy Mrs. Vates, * ry= 
| Ar Theatre, 
| Price Monody on the Death 
of Mr, Garrick, for the 


Vaſe at Bath Eafon, by | 


Miſs Seward. 


Extract from Theſpis ; or a | 


Critical Examination i into 

_ the Merits of the Per- 
formers , of Drury-Lane 

Theatre. 


the Stage, in 1776. 

The Proceſſion and Ceremo- 

ny at his Funeral. 

Subſtance of his Will. 

| His beſt Prologues and 
Epilogues. 

Part of che Ode and Songs 
written Mr. Garrick 
for the Jubilee at Strat» 
ford upon Avon. 

Epitaph | written by Mr, 


head, Wilts. 


Anecdote of Mrs. Garrick and Lady Burlington. 
Alſo Axzcrorss, Bon More, &c. 
Of GARRICK, QUIN, FOOTE, Mrs, WOFFING» 
TON, and many other Theatrical Performers. 
To which is added, 


The LIFE of EDWARD ALLEYN;. 


The celebrated Comedian in the Reigns of Q. Elizabeth 
-and James the Firſt, Founder of Dulwick College, and 
who was called the ROSCIUS of his Time. Allo a cu- 


Mr. GAxRTIC R' celebrated \ 
Speech on retiring from 


Garrick at his Friend Mr. 
Henry Hoare's, of StOUrs | 
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rious Anecdote of Alleyn, Shakeſpeare, and Ben Jonſon, 1 | 4 
By an OLD COMEDIAN, RET 
SECOND EDITION. He 
fs Wich conſiderable Additions. 2 5 1 
„ Lon Ddox PRINTED: 

And Sold by J. ParDDEN, Bookſeller, Fleet · Street 2 
S. BlAr ox, Pater-nofter-Row ; J. Mrnzws, neat 
Hungerford - Market, Strand; all Booſellers ig 
Town and Country. 1779. | . wi 
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greateſt Theatrical Performer that any age or 
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produced, 


tor flatters himſelf that th 


tion muyft be acceptable to the Engl 
as it contains the Life and Productions of the 
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CHURCHILIs been! CHARACTER 
ef Mr. GARRICK. 


« IF manly gente it nature link d with art, 

W I If thorou gh knowledge of the hitman heart, 
« If pow'rs of Laing vaſt and unconfin'd, 

<« If feweſt faults with greateſt beauties join'd, 5 
<« If troy expreſſion, and ſttange pow 's, which lie, 
«© Within the magic circuit bf the eye, 

« [f feeling which few hearts Nike his can know, 
„And which no face ſo well as his can ſhow, 

«© Deſerve the preFrence=GARRICK take the 


chair; 


Nor quit it—till thou plice an equal there ! * 


* 


th. Milt. 2 tis. 8 ——_— 


LINES 6 Mr. SHERIDAN” Monody 
on the Death of Mr. GARRICK, as ſpoken 
by Mrs. LATKS: at « the 12 beatre Reyal, Ny | 


Lane. 


HERE then—while n in ole decay he kg 


And pale eclipſe tor ever veils thoſe eyes 
Where is the bleſt memorial that enſures 


Our GARRICE's fame ?—whoſle is the truſt 2— tis 
yours, 


(To the Audience } 
And O by every charm his art eſſay d 


To ſoothe your cares I- by every grief allay'd, 
By the huſh'd wonder which his accents drew ! 
By his laſt parting tear, repaid by you! 

By all thoſe thoughts, which many a diftant night 
Shall mark his mem'ry with a ſad delight !— . 8 2 
Still in your heart's dear record bear his name; | Wei 
Cheriſh the keen regret that lifts his fame; 
To you it is bequeath'd, aſſert the truſt, 

And to his Worch— tis al] you can- be juſt. 
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What more is due from ſanctifying time, 

To chearful wit, and many a favour'd rhyme, 

Ober his grac'd urn ſhall bloom a deathleſs wreath, 

Whoſe bſoſſoom'd ſweets ſhall deck the maſk beneath, 

For theſe—when Sculpture's votive toil ſhall rear 
The due memorial of a loſs ſo dear !— | 

O lovlieſt mourner, gentle Muſe ! be thine 

The pleaſing woe to guard the laurel's ſhrine ! 

As Fancy, oft by Superſtition led oO 

To roam the manſions of the ſainted dead, 

Has view'd, by ſhadowy Eve's unfaithful gloom, 

A weeping Cherub on a Martyr's tomb—— _ | 

So thou, ſweet Muſe, bang o'er His ſculptur'd bier, 

With patient woe, that loves the lingering tear 

With thoughts that mourn—nor yet deſire relief, 

With much regret, and fond enduring grief! 

With looks that ſpeak—he never ſhall return 

_ Chilling thy tender boſom claſp his Urn; 

And with foft fighs diſperſe th* irreverend duſt, 
Which time may ſtrew upon his ſacred Buft | 


* 


PRIZE MON OD 


On the Death of Mr. GARRICK, for the Vaſe 


at Bath Eaſton, Feb. 11, 1779. 
By Miſs SEwarnd. 


TIM. ſweeps the ſhower along the miſty babe, 
And Grief's low accents murmer in the gale, 

Oer the damp vaſe Horatio ſighing leans, | 

And gazes abſent on the faded ſcenes; 

And dorrow's gloom has veil'd each ſprightly grace, 

That us'd to revel in his Laura's face, 

When, with ſweet ſmiles, her garlands gay ſhe twin'd, 

And each light ſpray with roſeat ribbons join'd. 

- Drop't from her hand the ſcatter'd myrtles lie; 

And lo ! dark cypreſs meets the mournful eye; 

For thee, Oh Garrick ! ſighs from Genius breathe, 


For thee, {ad Beauty weaves the funeral wreath. 


| . „ Shakeſpeare's 


„ — . — —— — a 
a — — — — 7 « — 2 


Shakeſpeare's great ſpirit; in its cloudleſs blaze, 


Led him unequal'd thro' th' inventive maze ; 
'Midft the deep pathos of his melting themes, 


Thro' the light magic of his playful dreams. 


He caught the genuine humour glowing there, 
Wit's vivid flaſh, and Cunning's ſober leer; 


The ſtrange diſtreſs that fires the kindling brain 


Of feeble madneſs on the ſtormy plain; 
Or when pzle youth, in midnight ſhade, 


Purſues the ſteel-clad phantom thro' the | Xray 


Or ſtarting from the Couch with dire affright, 
When the crown'd murd'rer glares upon the ſight 
In all the horrors of the guilty ſoul, + Ee 
Dark as the night that wraps the frozen pole. 
Our ſubjeQ paſſions own'd the ſway complete, 
And hail'd their Garrick as their Shakeſpeare great. 


That voice, which pour'd its muſic on our ear, 
Sweet as the ſongſter of the vernal year, 


Thoſe graceful geſtures—and that eye of fire, 


With rage that flam'd, or melted with deſire, 
Awak'd the radiant joy in dimple ſleek, 


Or made the chilly blood forſake the cheek --- 


Where are they now ?--Dark in the narrow cell 
Inſerſate—ſhrunk—andftill—and cold they dwell z 


A filence ſolemn and eternal keep, 


Where neither Love ſhall ſmile—nor Anguiſh weep, 


Breath, Genius, ſtill the tributary ſigh ! 

Still guſh, ye liquid pearls, from Beauty's eye | 
With ſlacken'd firings ſuſpend your harps, ye Nine, 
While round his urn yon cypreſs wreath ye twine ! 
Then give his merits to your loudeſt fame, 

And write in ſun-bright luſtre Garrick's name 


2 _ 


Lines from Theſpis ; or à Critical Examination 


into the Merits of the Performers of Drury: Lane. 


TT OW off, ſoul-ſearching GARRICK, have I hung 


On every accent of that wond'rous tongue; 
When in Old Lz AR, returning into ſenſe, 
And faintly gueſſing at ſome paſt offence, 
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{he aw oper pardon thou haſt pray d, 
And knelt by inſtin& with that ſuff ring maid! 
How Has my breaſt then labour'd with its ſigh, 
And the big ſorrow delug'd all my eye, 1 
3 e ; | ry 
Long in the annals of theatric fame, 88 
| Has truth grac'd GanRick with a foremoſt name 
Long in a wide diverſity of parts, Hogan 3 
Allow'd his double empire o'er our hearts 3- 
Either in mirth to laugh us to excels, — ö 

Or where he weeps tb load us with diſtreſs 

Nor is it ſtrange, that c' en in partial days, 
He gains ſo high an eminence of praiſe; 
When his united requiſites are more.. 
Than ever centred in one mind before: 
Say if we ſearch, minutely, from the age 
In which Old Twtse:$s firſt began the ſtape, 
And range thro' all the celebrated climes, 
In which it flouriſh'd, to the preſent times, 
Where (hall we find an actor who has preſt, 
With ſuch extenſive force upon the breaſt, 
Fill'd ſuch oppoſing characters for years, 
Unmatch'd, alike, in laughter or in tears ? 
Others, perbaps, the greateſt of their hour, 
Whom fame extoll'd as prodigies of power, 

| Hays yet to ſcanty limits been confin'd, 

And ſhewn but one dull tendency of ming 
On bold blank-verſe heroically, roſe, | 
Or meanly ambled upon humbler proſe - 

OrRETTO's form a BRETTERTON might wear, 

And tthd the ſoul with horror and deſpairt; 
BooTn might with conſcious majeſty declaim, 

And build on Cato a ſubſtantial name; _ 
In WiLDair, Wirkes moſt certainly might ſoar; 
And CI BSESR“s fop ſet millions in a roba; 
But which of theſe like GArRicK con'd appear, 

Ia RoMeo, SHARE, in DRvGGrR arid in LEAR * 
Fill the wide rounds of paſſion as they fall, 

And ſhine with equal excellence in all ? 


\ 


x. 


THE 


OF -:- 


DAVID GARRICK, ESQ. 


— een re a 


——_ — 


R. GARRICK was born at Here- 


VI. ford, in the month of March 1716. 


His father bore a Captain's commiſſion in 


the army. He was educated partly with 


the preſent Dr. Samuel Johnſon, at Litch- 
field; afterwards at Rocheſter, under Mr. 


Colſon. In 1736 he was entered of the 


Hon. Society of Lincoln's-Inn, being in- 


tended for the bar. In 1741 he quitted the 


profeſſion of the iaw for that of the ſtage, 


and made his * firſt appearance at the thea- 


B tre 


. * Some are of opinion chat Mr. Garrick wade his firſt 


appearance upon the ſtgge at Ipſwich, about the year 
1739, in the part of | 
few nights after he appeared in the character of Sir Harry 
Wildair, for the Benefit of Miſs Hippeſley. He went 


then by the name of Liddel, | 


ick in the Lying Valet; anda 
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In the following fummer he per 


tre in Goodman's fields, in the character 
of Richard III.“ In which,” ſays a certain 
wWliter, „ like the ſun burſting from be- 
hind a cloud, he diſplayed in the earlieſt 
dawn, more than a meridian (+ aw wee 
rmed at 
Dublin; and in the winter next enſuing. 
he engaged himſelf with Mr. Fleetwood, 
the then manager of Drury-Lane theatre, 
where he continued till the year 1745, in 
the winter of which he again went to- 
Ireland, and became joint-manager with: 
Mr. Sheridan. In. 1746 he engaged with 
Mr. Rich, Patentee of Covent-Garden. 
| Playhouſe 3 - and at the cloſe of that feaſon, 
in conjunction with Mr. Lacy, purchaſed 
the property, together with the renewal 
of the patent of Drury-Lane theatre. In 
1749 he was married: And on Tueſday, 
| June 11, 1776, he retired from the Stage. | 


Drury-Lane Theatre was Cloſed: for 
he adn with the Comedy of the 
Wonder, in Which Mr. Garrick made his 
laſt theatrical appearance in Dan Felix, 
generouſly giving the profits of the night 
as a ſecand benefit that year to the fund. 
His performance was inimitable; never 
were the paſſions of love, jeatouſy, rage, 
&c. ate highly coloured, or admirably = 

off. 


. 34534 
Off. In thort, he finiſhed his comic 
with as high a theatrical climax, as h did 


his tragic one in King Lear, a few eve- 
A before. OP 


+ 


The play KID ended, th awful etiſis 
came, when the Roſcius of this country 


| Was to take leave of the town in his pub- | 


lic capacity 3 and of all thoſe numberleſs 
admurers, who had followed him for ſo 


many years, with a devotion that ls 


be only equalled by his merits. The 


ſeene was too diſtreſſing to be deicribed. 
Let the reader conceive this univerſal fa- 
vourite, impreſſed with all thoſe nicer 
feelings which his peculiar ſituation muſt 
call forth, advancing forwards, to bid fare- 
well to that public, who ſeemed univer- 
ſally to lament that they ſhould be the 
melancholy witneſſes of their. own great 
Joſs. Behind him, and between wag 
groupes of his mournful ſubjects, whoſe 
tears ſpoke their ſorrow, and who for 
once Joined 3 in one unfeigned Tragedy. 


After a ſhort pauſe, as ſoon as he reco- 
vered a üttle from the firſt ſhock, he 
| M 2 addrefled 
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addrefled the audience f in che Kaen ng i 


words: I 
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Ladies FRY Sans 
& Tf has been cuſtomary with perſons aides 


my cireunftances, to addreſs you in a fare- 
wel epilogue. TI had the ſame intention, 


and turned my thoughts that way ; but in- 
deed I found myſel 1 then, as mcapable of 


writing ſuch an epilogue, as I ſhoul, ber now 


10, ſpeaking it. 
za The jingle of rhime, ahd the lan guage 
„ of. fiftion, would ut ill d * profes feel. 


46 


Ing. 
&« This is to me @ very awful moment ; it 


is no leſs than parting for ever with thoſe / 
« from whom 7 | 


kindneſs and favours, and u 2 the ſpot 


have received the ' greateſ? 


where . that kindneſs, 07 e favours 
were enjoyed. 


[Here for a moat he was Rs to proceed, 
until relieved by a flood of tears. 


„ Whatruer” may be the changes of my fur 
ture life, the deep :mpr Mon I have of your 


kmaneſs, will akways remain here putting 


his hand on his breaſt] fixed, and nal 


terable. 
& 7 will 


r FFC CCC VVT 
; 1 $ 


44 5 more ſkill and ability for their la- 


tion than I have; but 1 defy them all to 2 | 


& more ſincere, and more uninterrupted 
& for your favour, or to be more tru ſoft 


40 . it, than 74 Hou mf obedient a grateful | 


ervant,” 1 8 


Here he retired, crowned with never- 
fading laurels, amidſt the blendid tears and 
acclamations of the moſt brilliant chan 
that ever was aſſembled. | 


It may not be unentertaining to a3 


reader, in this place to give a ſhort account 


of the Jubilee at Stratford upon Avon, * 
in honour of the immortal Shakeſpeare, 
planned Ang conducted * NM. ART 
RICK. | 


On Wedneſday, Sept. the 6th, 1700 - 
early in the morning, the Jubilee 5 
* 


by the firing of cannon; . 
ber the principal ladies were r 


under their windows with hautboys, 
flutes, &c. accompanied with ſongs by 


Meſſ. Dibdin and Vernon. The town be- 
ing thus rouſed, the magiſtrates aſſembled 


about eight in one of the N z 


s The place of Shakeſpeare's nativity. 


£>1 Y 


IJ will very readily agree 10 my fucceſſors | 
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315 Garrick! the ſteward, was at the p pub- 


lic breakfaſt room a little after ght, to 
receive the company; previous to which 
the Mayor, at the head of the Corporation, 
waited upon Mr. Garrick, and in a polite 
ſpeech, preſented him with a medallion of 
Shakeſpeare, carved on a piece of the fa- 


mous mulbetry+tree, planted: by the im- 


mortal poet's own hand, and richly ſet in 


TE gold. Mr. Garrick to this mark of atten». 


fion made a ſuitable reply, and faſtened 
the preſent, about his neck. The ladies, 


as well as gentlemen, wore favours in ho- 


| nour of the hiſt Dramatic Writer. . | 


At breakfaſt) among other perſons of 
Ailton, there were preſent the Duke of 


Dorſet, Lord Beaucham 3 Groſvenor, 


Lord Archer, Sir W. Wynne; the 
Hon. Mr. Conway ; Lord Den 9, 1 Lord 


n e Lord Craven, &c. 


From the breakfaſt- room, en town- $ 


Hall) the company retired” to the, church, 


where the Oratorio of Judith” Was 2 
formed, conducted by Dr. Arne. The 
band was excellent. When the Oratorio 
Was finiſhed, Mr. Garrick and the per- 


formers walked in W to the am- 


Phitheatre, 


e 


phitheatre, Mr. Vernon, Champneſs, and 
the reſt ſinging the following Chorus to an 
accompanyment of proper inſtruments. 
This is the Day, a Holiday ! a Holiday ! 
| Drive Spleen and Rancour far away. 
This is the Day, a Holiday! a Holiday! 
| „ Drixe Care and Sorrow far away. 
| | | Here Nature nurs'd her darling boy, 
5 | From whom all Care and Sorrow fly, 
Whoſe Harp the Mules ſtrung: 
From Heart to Heart let Joy rebound, 
Now we tread enchanted Ground. 
. Here Shakeſpeare walk d and ſung, | 
The ladies and gentlemen dined in pub- 
hc at the amphitheatre, where they were 
occaſionally entertained with ſongs and 
catches written and compoſed on, purpoſe 
for the Jubilee, till after tea, when they 
retired to dreſs for the ball, at which were 
preſent many perſons of the firſt diſtine- 
tion, viz. Duke of Mancheſter,, Lord 
Northampton, Lord Hertford, Lord Car- 
lifle, Lord Pigot, &c. The evening con- 
_ cluded with fuperb fireworks. 


On Thurſday morning breakfaſt was 
given in the ſame manner as the preceding 
day; after which the company went to the 
amphitheatre, to hear the Dedication 

Ode, * performed under the Es” 
Fo _ ns 


* See amongſt his poetical pieces part of the Ode, and 
ſome favourite Songs, &c, compoſed on the oecaſion. 


1165 
Dr. Aine., The recitative parts were 
ſpoken by Mr. Garrick, who never ſhewed 
greater powers, more judgment, or ever 


made a ſtronger impreſſion on the minds 
of the audience. 5 a 


When the Ode was gnihed, Mr. Gar, 
rick {ſtood up, and delivered a preſe enco- 
mium on Shakeſpeare, in which the poet's 
enemies were called upon to advance 
whatever they could in oppoſition to his 
character. 


Mr. King, the comedian, who ſtood in 
a direct line to the orcheſtra, on this ex- 
Preſſed his intention of attacking the repu- 


tation of Shakeſpeare, went round, and 


ſpeedily (taking off his great coat) came 
into the ee in the character of a 
Macaroni, in a ſuit of faſhionable blue, or- 
namented with ſilver frogs, to ſupport the 
juſtice of his allegation ; - and cenſured 
Shakeſpeare as a very ill-bred fellow, for 
making people laugh and cry ashe thought 
proper. Several perſons thought he was 
really ſerious, and ſeemed much diflatis- 
fied, while numbers who ſaw into the in- 
tention, were highly diverted. 


Mr. Garrick then addreſſed the ladies in 
4 
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the regard they had always ſhewn to 


$ 


graceful manner, and joined in the coun- 


minated for the aflembly, and ſome tranſ- 
parencies hung out at the window for the 
amuſement of the populace. The tranſ- 


evening was very numerous, among which 


fa 


2 


Shakeſpeare, and exhorting them to ſup- 
port the reputation of a poet, who was ſo 
remarkable for ſupporting the dignity of 
the female character. 


The company at the maſked ball in the 


were many perſons of diſtinguiſhed rank. 
Mrs, Garrick danced a minuet in a moſt 


try dances. — 5 
Mr. Gartick was requeſted to recite his 

Ode on Friday, and politely complied. 
In the evening the Town-hall was illu- 


parancies conſiſted of a whole length of 
Shakeſpeare in the middle, with Falſtaff 
and Piſtol on his left hand, and on his 
right, Lear in the execration paſſage, and 
Caliban drinking from Trincalo's keg. 


R1GURE 
Mr. Garrick was leſs than the middle 


fize, but ſo well proportioned, that tho! 


his perſon was not calculated to expreſs 


C- A 


t 0 I 


ö A 7 degree of An yet it was 
formed to exhibit the higheſt grace. In 
the molt exalted characters, it carried an 
dir of great elegance, in the moſt humble, 


a degree of much eaſe. It was happily 
ſuited to the gaiety of youth, and the in- 
firmities of age 3 the frolics of ; 


ſurpriſing that the generality of people, 
when they talk of a hero, always annex 


the idea of fix feet high, as if greatneſs of 
ſoul was confined to eminence of perſon ! 


It would have been thought perhaps ridi- 
culous had Mr. Garrick played Alexander 


the Great; yet, when we are informed 


that Aldahder the Great was not taller 


than Mr. Garrick, and moreover, that he 
had a crooked neck, ſo odd a way of 


thinking muſt appear a little extraordi- 


nary! 
N F A EC ® 


Few people were 10 happy in an = 


reſſive ſet of features as Mr. Garrick. 
There was a correſponding ſomewhat 
through all the muſcles, that moſt ſur- 


Ppriſingly conveyed the feelings of the 


mind in the lineaments of the face. His 
_ complexion was exquiſitely adapted to at- 


ſiſt 


the diſtreſs of a Lear. Tis nat. a . 


——————— eee 


ſiſt the motion of the eye, which was. 
black, piercing, and full of fire, and from 


SW 1 


its natural luſtre, calculated to give an 
additional energy to the force of his fea- 
tures, and to look whatever he would ut- 


tex into the very ſoul of his audience, | 


'AvolicEt 


Mr. Garrick's voice was clear, impreſ⸗ 
ſwe, and affecting; in declamation un- 
commonly forcible, in narrative unaf- 
fectedly fimple ; could vibrate through 
all the modulations of ſound, could thun- 
der in paſſion, tremble in fear, diflolve 
into the. ſoftneſs of love, or melt into 
every mood of pity and N | 


EDUCATION. 


' Few people will inſiſt upon the abſo- | 
lute neceſlity of a univerſity education to 
make a man aequainted with the republic 
of letters, to cultivate his genius, or to 
improve his underſtanding. That Mr. 
Garrick, without theſe, — 7 a competent 


knowledge of both the dead and living 
languages, and was ſufficiently acquainted - 
with both the ancient and modern au- 


Ca : Gy 
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thors, will require no other proof than 


the different productions with which he 
favoured the public. Mufic, dancing, 
fencing, painting, ſculpture, gave him 


each its reſpective graces ; from theſe he 
borrowed his deportment, bis attitudes, | 
and his eaſe. 


Theſe en} the 5 powers with which 
he charmed and — all degrees of 


people; and with theſe powers he had all 
nature at his 09A At twenty - four 3 
he could put on all the weaknets and 


wrinkles of the greateſt age; and at ſixty 


he wore in his appearance and action, all 


the agility of buxom and wanton youth. 
In heroes and princes he aſſumed all the 
diſtant pride, the exalted manner, the 


ſtately rank and royalty; He 
moved 2M 49 ignity, ſpoke with = ignity, 


acted with dignity. His prince never in- 
terfered with his peaſant, nor his peaſant 
with his entleman. He was always ju- 


dicious. had in his poſſeſſion every 


key of che ſoul; he tranſported his hear- 
ers . he pleaſed. He was the maſter. 


of the paſſions, and tuned them to his 


: weill; he waked them, ſwelled them, 
| ſoothed them; he melted them into ſoft - 


' neſs, 


| neſs, or rouſed them into rage. If he was 


angry, ſo was you; if he was diſtreſſed, 


ſo was you; if he was terrified,” ſo was 


you; if he was merry, ſo was you; if he. 

was mad, ſa was you. He was anenchantery 
| 6d 6 
and led you where he pleaſed, T4 


It was formerly a generally received 


notion, that time and experience alone, 


could form the conſummate player, and | 


9 


that it required at leaſt half a ſcore years 
to riſe even to a tolerable degree of per- 


t * 4 


. . 5 | 70 Fi - Ty 
fection. The ſuperior genius and under- 


x 4 


ſtanding of Mr. Garrick, ſhook the foun- 


dation of this favourite poſition ; he ap- 
peared; he threw all the experienced ones 


at a diftance--»and in. half a ſcore days ap- 
proved himſelf the actor of twice as many 
years, | = i 


4 


5 In leſs judicious ages, actors have been 


extolled for the greatneſs of their merit, 


though their ſuperiority conſiſted in no- 
thing more than a ſingle character. In 


more refined ones, he has been thought 
ſufficiently great, who was excellent in 
five or ſix tragedy or comedy parts, (for 
they ſeldom extended to both) tolerable 


in a few others, and barely ſufferable in 


the remainder. Alleyn was a great actor, 
| : but 


. a 


I. Wk Þ 
but we. have no abſolute certainty af his 
_ eminence but in comedy—Mohun and 


+» Hart were chiefly confined to the buſkin, 


Nokes and Leigh to the ſock - Betterton 


indeed roſe much higher; he was emi» 


nent in almoſt every caſt of tragedy, and 
highly excellent in comedy, but not at all 
in the low and cure of the vis comica. Booth 
mone ſuperior in the majeſtic and digni- 
fied walks of Melpomene, but was by no 
means conſiderable in the humorous paths 
of Thalia.— Wilks in the airy and gen- 
teel, and Cibber in the inſignificant and 
Indicrous, of the latter, were incompara- 


ble; but nothing but their names alone 


could tolerate their appearance in the 


former. To deſcend to later times, the 
celebrated Barry might be conſidered Mr. 


Garrick's only competitor, and though a 


great favourite of the public, was obliged 

to ſubmit to his ſuperior powers. 
From this view of Mr. Garrick, let us 
proceed to ſome few particulars. In many 
parts of Tragedy, by E in con- 


ceiving, and his talents in executing, he 
never failed exciting ſimilar feelings in the 
breaſts of his audience. In that pictu- 
reſque diſplay in Hamlet, of the poor pa- 
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rade of veſtimental mourning, compared 


to the general grief of an affected heart, 


who could hear him without ſympathy me 
peat, . | 1 5 ty 
« But 1 have that within which paſſeth Pero. 


In the ſcene with Lady Ann, in Richard, 


with what maſterly judgment and ſurpri- 
ſing powers, with what a well diſſembled 
paſſion, he worked the lady to a firm be- 
lief of his ſincerity ! And on the appear- 


ance of the ghoſt of Banquo, how re- 


peatedly aſtoniſhing his tranſition from 


the placidly merry, to the tremendouſly 
3 TINS. Lk 


To conſider him in comedy, the man- 


ner of his playing Bayes he entirely ſtruck. 


out himſelf; and is a teſt of much judg- 
ment, infinite vivacity, ready invention, 
and every other quality which compoſes 
the genuine vis comica. In Benedict he 
ve us the higheſt ſpecimen of the 
{prightly and the humorous ; in Kitely 
of the jealous ; in Chalkſtone of the per- 


ſevering debauchee. And in a variety of 


other parts, almoſt every character within 
the compals of the comic muſe. 
But it is not to be underſtood that we 
15 | think 


T4 


dlink Mr. Garrick was utterly. e 
from faults; no, we obſerved a fault in 
rance on 
the ſtage ; it was a way of ws | in the 


Mr. Garrick from his firſt - 


middle of a hne, where the ſenſe is con- 


tinued. We have a ſtriking inſtance of it 
in King Richard, where, in the heat of 
his fury, he calls out to the archers, 


Draw, archers, dtaiv, your arrows to the head, 


This line ought to be ſpoken with ra- 


pidity, and the whole force of the voice 


reſerved for the laſt word; inſtead of this, 


Mr. Garrick beſtowed fo much breath on 
the three firſt, that he was forced to pauſe 
to get in more to ſpeak the reſt with, and 


accordingly he always pronounced the line 


with an unnatural gap in the middle, 


| Draw, archers, draw your arrows to the head. 


This, and many other faults of the like 
kind, Mr. Garrick fell into. He was 
every now and then too ſtiff and prolix in 
his recitation, particularly in the narra- 
tive, colloguial, and imprecative parts, 
which require a degree of volubility, to 


diſtinguiſh them from the declamatory and 


imperative. Mr. Garrick has been alſo 
much blamed for « an occaſional compli- 


dance 
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ance with FO viciated taſte of the tudinibe; 


in introducing the autre, for the ſake of a 
laugh, where the author never intended it. 


Confidered as a univerſal actor, Mr. 


Garrick never had his equal ; his only 
model was Nature; he copied no one 


that ever precedsl him; he was the 


only Bas Pa and original dramatic per- - 


former this nation ever knew. And as a 


manager, he was ſuperior to all that ever 
went before him. r Hoe 1 | 


As a poet and dramatic writer, he had 


conſiderable merit. He poſſeſſed, in a 


and a knowledge of ſtage- effect, which 


he underſtood and applied better than any 


man of his time. His connections being 


very much amongſt the great and faſhion- 


able part of the world, and having a ſtrong 
turn for a quick obſeryation on little 


things, he hence furniſhed his prologues 
and epilogues with many ſtrokes: of plea- 
ſant ſatire on the follies, vices, ons. eee | 


of the preſent times. 


His Os Fritble, . Challftone, BUY 


% 
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great degree of eminence, that happy 
quality „which the Engliſhhave long been 
har for, called Humour; to this he 


racers 
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racters truly original, do honour to his 
genius; and many excellent pieces, 
which he did not publicly avow, have, 
with great appearance of truth, been aſ- 


cnbed to hun. 


As a companion, no man was more 


lively and entertaining; his wit was 


manly, his repartee uncommonly quick. 


The true milk of charity he poſſeſſed in 


an unbaunded degree, was a fond and ten- 


der huſband, a moſt generous relation, and 


good neighbour. 


He lived like a ſovereign prince, and 
poſſeſſed the warm friendſhip and eſteem 


of the moſt diſtinguiſhed characters of 
theſe kingdoms. He was honoured with 


the viſits of all the Nohles of our own 


country, as well as of thoſe of other 
climes, and was addreſſed and praiſed by 


the men of genius of every ſtate. 


By Mr. Garrick's uncommon theatrical 
et he for near forty years continued. 


to command the unbounded applauſe of 


an admiring public, and gave a new luſtre 
and dignity to the profeſſion itſelf, of 
which he was ſo diſtinguiſhed an orna- 
ment; and at laſt fold his thare of the 


theatre for upwards of 30,0001: . 
555 . Such 
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following lines of the ee Shake- 


S0 voluble was his diſcourſe——Gentle 
„ zephyr blowing underneath the violet, 


| 


L391 
Such was David G but let the 


ſpeare finiſh the portrait: 


& Oh! thou divineſt Nature ! how thyſelf thou blazon ſt 
In this thy ſon! form'd in thy prodigality, 

* To hold thy mirrour up, and give theꝶ time 

Its very form and preſſure. When he ſpoke, 

Each aged ear play'd truant at his tales, 

© And younger hearings were quite raviſhed, 


Not wagging its ſweet head—yet as rough, 
(His active blood enchaff*d) as the rude wind, 


That by the top doth take the mountain pine, 
20 And make it ſtoop to th vale. *Twas wandertul ! 
For if we take him but for all in all, 


We ne'er ſhall look upon his like again.“ 


Mr. Garrick's 
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Mr. GARRICK's Death; 
| Funeral Proceſſion, 


And Will. 
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DEartn of Mr. GARRICk. 


0 * Wedneſday morning, the 20th of 
January, 1779, about eight o'clock, 
this truly great man died, univerſally la- 
mented, in the fixty-ſecond year of his 
age. He had for many years been unfor- 
tunately afflited with fits of the ſtone 


and gravel, which at length affecting his 


kidnies, occaſioned his death. For the 


_ laſt four days of his life, he laboured un- 


der a ſuppreſſion of urine, which brought 
on a mortification, and thence put a pe- 
riod to his exiſtence. As is uſual in ſuch 
caſes, he expired without exprefling the 
| leaſt ſenſation of pain, nor did he appear 

to have felt any for. more than thirty 
hours preceding his death. 


The managers of Drury-Lane, as a to- 
ken of their regard for his memory, ſhut 
up their houſe as ſoon as they heard of 

5 „ I his 
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his death, and no play was . that 
evening. A compliment juſtly due! 


becoming fortitude, for upon Dr. Cado- 
gan's hinting to him on the Monday be- 


fore he died, that his diſorder was of an 


alarming nature, and that, as his friends 
had the worſt to fear, he thought 3 it right, 
that if he had any worldly matters to ſet- 
tle, it was moſt prudent to finiſh them 
with all convenient ſpeed, Mr. Garrick 
aſſured him he had nothing on his mind 
on that: account,: nor did he fear to die. 


Mr. Garrick was alſo perfectly ſenſible 


when Dr. Scomberg viſited him at eleven 
c' clock on the Tueſday morning, (pre- 
vious to his death on the Wedneſday) and 
as the Doctor made the fifth phyſician in 


the room, and had entered the laſt, Mr. 


Garrick ſqueezed him by the hand, and 
ſaid, with great afteQtion, * tho” laſt, not 
leaſt in our dear love, accompanying his 
words with a e arch and ſignificant 
look, at the ſame time pointing to the 
other phyſicians, as muchas to ſay, * You 
ſee what company I; am in. 


We 


Mr. Garrick met his diſſolution wth a | 
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who do not come to ſmile---all, all, look 


7 25] 
We fhall conchady this part of Mr. 


Garrick's death with the following ele- 


gant G to his MN from the 
Literary Ey 


« For you, ye . fois, and FAR WO: of 


Amuſement, natives ef the ſame country 


which his genius poliſhed, and adorned— 


when next ye find yourſelves within that 
manſion where his magic powers have gi- 


ven you ſuch' frequent pleaſure---pauſe-- | 
repreſs your riſing mirth, check the news 
born ſmile. And you, ye children of Grief, 


whom he ſo often cheated of your woes; 


round, the mournful and the merry, join 
in the general ſigh which breaks forth 
from the multitude as een one eibodyand 
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Where | is GARRICK 2 
Alas! 1 Fa could not flee . Theath's, 6 ar- 


reſting arm through all his thouſand cha- : 


racers ! Have ye not almoſt, wept, when 
the curtain has dropt upon one only of. the 
many parts he played, only for a night, on- 
ly for a ſingle ac? How muſt you feel 
now, when the -laft curtain of Death is 


dropt 12 Garrick himſelf for ever | Pen 


E Nor, 


and rern en 
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Nor 1 his bier paſs along a 


with the tears of all good men. They weep 
that Virtue ſhould, in common lite alſo, 


have loſt her very repreſentative. ,, 


Of alh human beings, who have ap- 
peared in tlie world, or pk") from it, 
none was ever more conſpicuouſly marked 


by the hand of Happineſs, either in his 


hfe or in his death, than David Garrick, 


He belonged to a profeſſion, the members 
of which feaſt upon their wn fame more 


than thoſe of any other; and feaſt upon it 
while their taſte and reliſh are yet —_— 


he acquired more fame in that profeſſion 
than perhaps any of his predeceſſors in any 


country, he enjoyed every morſel of it, he 
was rewarded with ſomething more ſub; 


ſtantial than even that fame. He did not, 


like a Marlborough or a Swift, live 
himſelf—he heared his whole country, a a 


country of Engliſhmen, agree for once, in 
one opinion of his excellence ; he ſaw that 

whole country mourn, when' he took a fi- 
nal leave but of its ſtage---and he died, at 
laſt, in the fulneſs of days, nes, 


Mr. 


i, © 4 


CO Mr. Sheridan, author of The Scho! 


for Scandal, paid him that compliment 
which talents ought to pay to Genius. 
The very boards and ſcenes of the Play- 
houſe, on the evening of the day on which 
Garrick expired, were made to mourn their 


loſs ; and the whole theatrical body was 


ſtill and without life or motion---1t had 
Juſt breathed out its vivifying ſoul. Nor 
was this all the populace who had left 
their homes in ſearch of entertainment 
for the night, wept the ſad occaſion of 
their diſappointment, ſilently traced back 
their deiected footſteps, nor murmured 
but at the uncertainty of life,“ 
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q | A company ſet put from Mr. Garrick's 
|. - houſeon the Royal Terrace! in the Adelphi, and 
. proceeded in thirty-three mourning coaches, 
drawn by fix horſes each, to Weſtminſter- 
Abbey, in the following order: 
Four Porters with Staves. 
1 State Lid of Feathers. 
„ Six pages. -L Hearſe full dreſt, with the Body 
nin a coffin covered with crimſon velvet, 
gilt furniture, nails, &c. on which were 
the arms of the deceaſed, with this 
| motto underneath, 
REsURGAM, 
And his name, his age, and the aur and year 
I by of his death.] Six Pages. 
Six Horſemen with Cloaks. 
HET BY The Pennon on Horſeback. 
bt, T s Two Supporters. 
| | Six Horſemen with Cloaks. 


Surcoat, Mr. Evans, Treaſurer of D. L. Theatre 


Helmet, Creſt, and Mantle, Mr. Kirk, 
. Houſckeeper, 


State 


The Sn Proceſſion, lk Ce- 
remony obſerved at the Inter- 
ment of Davin GARRICK, 4300 | 


BOC a quarter [7 Wag one W 99 the | 
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State Coach npey 5 
2d den four Clergymen, Dr. Hamilton, Rev. 


5 Mr, Wright, Rev. Mr. Bowyer, Rey. Mr. Eaſt, " 


Five Coaches with Paul-Bearer s. 
it Cock; Duke of Devonſhire, Lord Camden. 


2d. Lord Spencer, Lord 


3d. Lord Palmerſton, Hon. Mr. Blighy. 8 
4th. Sir W. W. Wynne, Bt. Hon. Mr. Stanley. 


al N Wallis, Efq. —— age: ef 


" Chief Mourners.” 


$th Coach, R. B. Sheridan, Eſa. 


Two Train-Beazora,” 


gth Coach, Family Mourners, 10. Mr. C. 


Garrick, David Garrick, Eſq. Nat. Garrick, | 
Eſq. — Schaw, Eſq. = 


zoth. Phyſician and 2 Dr. Cadogan, 


and Mr. Lawrence. 


Butler, Carpenter to Drury-Lane, Foſbrook, 


| Book-Keeper, two Horſemen with Cloaks. 


Gentlemen of the Theatre, ae 
11. Meſſ. King and Smith, 


1 2. Meſſ. Vates, Dodd, Vernon. 


13. Meſſ. Palmer, Brereton, Benſley, Moody. 


14. Meſl. Aickin, Parſons, Baddeley. 


Two Horſemen in Cloaks. 
Gentlemen of the Theatre, Covent-Garden. 


15. Meſſ. Mattocks, Clarke, Aickin, Baker. 


16, Meſſ. Hull, Lewis, Wroughton, Reinhold. 


17. Meff, Lee Lewes, Whatheld, Quick, and 


Wilſon, | 
Two Horſemen | in Cloaks. 


1 Teh 

[ | 3 | Gentlemen of the. n 
1 Lord Alſtrop, Hon. J. Beaucletke, Sir 
1 Charles Bunbury, Edmund Burke, Eſq. 


, 19. John Dunnin - Eſq, Dr. Percy, Nean of 
__ Carliſle, Dr. Samuel Jr Morles, 
'T | Dean of Furneſs. (| 
8 | 20. Edward Gibbon, George Colman; Joſeph 
0 Banks, Anthony Chamier, yy 1 TAN 
Ke Wm. Jones, Eſq. Sir Joſhua Reynolds, 
ga. | | Hon. Charles Fox, Wm. Scot, E 
22832. Dr. G. Fordyce, Rob. Orme, Eſq, Kevaer 

; 1 Eſq. .- Chetwynd, Eſq. 
\ =: Horſemen i in Cloaks. 


i 1 ultimate Friend. 


23. 9. Geo. ne, Bart. Tho. Harris, Eſq- 
Sir Tho. Mitts, Hen. Hoare, Eſq. | 
24: John Robinſon, Eſq. Gen. Hale, Geo. 
.* Harding, Efq. Rich. Berenger, Eſq. be 
2 5. Henry Wilmot, N — Rupert, Eſq. 
Rob. Adam, Eſq. - 
26. Rich. n 8 Rich. 
| Cox, Tho. Wyld, Elqrs. 9 9 
239. Rev. Hen. Rate, Dr. Ford, Rich. Tickle, 
3 3 Tho. Linley, Eſq, 
2 28. Nath. Barwell, Eſq, Saane, EIA len. 
Hon. and Rev. Mr. nr. Geo. 
Ramus, Eſq. jun. 
29. Wm. Whitehead, Eſq. — Wilſon, Eſp 
Dr. Burney, Airy, Eſq. 
230. Mr. Tho. Forreſt, —— Parſon, Eſq. John 
. Crawford, Eſq. Tho, Vaughan, Eſq. ” 
| ED W "Rn — _ 
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R — Any * Eſq, Mr. Racket, 5d un. Ms. 
"LE Churchill, El © 


4 


32. Monſ. de Loutherbourg, Mr. Bennet, 


Monſ. Texier, Mr. Becket. 


33. — Walker, Eſq. Thomas Johnes, Eſq. 


Mr. Noverre, 


Capel, Eſq. 


s Mr. Garrick's family — 4 empty; Capt. 


Schaw's ditto, followed by the 7 „ . | 


' 0 family carriages, to the number, of 


coachmen and footmen 1 in black A har ba 
bands and gloves. .. | A 


A party of the guards „ we NN | 
fion to the church, where two other parties 


formed a line for the cotnpany to paſs through. 


The -whole of the company were not out of 
their carriages till a quarter paſt three, when 
on entering the church, the body was received 
at the great weſt door by the Biſhop of Ro- 
cheſter, Dean of Weſtminſter, who, attended 
by the gentlemen of the choir in their hoods 


and furplices, preceded the corpſe up the cen- 


ter ayle, during which time the full organ and 
choir performed Purcell's grand funeral ſervice. 
Arriving at the place of interment immediately 
under the monument of Shakeſpeare, in Poets 
Corner, the Biſhop performed the laſt cere- 


mony of the church; the choir ſung another 


ſolemn ſtrain, and the remains were depo- 
fited in a grave, doubly hallowed by a nation's 
grief, and the copious tears & private friend- 


* | 7 
After 


. 1 * 


'Y 4 ad ſeverally quitted the Abbey, but did not 
| return in form a as 5 came, there, ks 


1 b „ # 
1 # * : 
o 


1 * 1 he beser Wo. obdple of all "1 who 


* — 


1 aſſembled along ec Parliament-ftreet, 
and other places leading to the Abbey} to pay 
L laſt tribute to their deceaſed favourite, 

reater than ever was remembered on any 


. not wear 15 — of the . 
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| After the burial ſervice-was over, the mour- 


| | Bree on; and not a face was ſeen, that did 


THE 


Subſtance of Mr. Garrick's Will. 


David Gartick, of the Adel phi, do give - 
deviſe unto Lord Camden, Fe Right Hon. 
Richard Rigby, John Paterſon, Eſq; and Al- 
bany Wallis, Eſq; my dwelling-houſe at 
Hampton, &c. together with the two iflands or 
aytes on the fiver Thames, and the ſtatue of 

3 hakeſpeare; and alſo my dwelling-houſe in 
the Adelphi; and all the pictures and houſe- 
1d furniture in both the ſaid houſes; in truſt 
or my wife Eya Maria Garrick, during the 
term of her natural life, for her own reſidence: 
I give to my ſaid wife all my houſehold linen, ; 
plate, and china, in town and country; toge- 
ther with my carriages and horſes, and all the 
ſtock in my cellars at both houſes, and alſo 


|  1000l. to be paid immediately after my death, 


and the further ſum of 3oool. to be paid twelve. 
months after my deceaſe; and I alſo give to 
her one clear annuity, of 1 cool. for her natural 


- life, while ſhe reſides in England, and makes 


Hampton and the Ade 10 ber chief Ar. of 
| ren once, 


* 
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| reſidence, but if ſhe Thall leave England, 1 ; : 
reſide beyond ſea, or in Scotland, or Ireland, 
in ſuch caſe, I revoke and make void all the 


deviſes and bequeſts to her, and inſtead there- 
of give her only a clear annuity of 1000). pro- 
vided that the proviſion hereby made for her 


be in lieu of, and full ſatisfaction for, the divi- 


dends, intereſt, and pro fits of 10,000]. which, 
by our marriage ſett ent, is t& he paid, and 


ns agreed to be inveſted in the ſtocks, or ſecurities, 


for the purpoſes therein mentioned ; and alſo in 
bar, and full ſatisfaction of her dove: or thirds 
at common law, which ſhe may be intitled to 

out of my real eſtates.—1 give and deviſe all 
that meſſuage and arden, now in poſſeſſion of. 
my nephew. David. Sarrick. at Hampton, and 


all the furniture therein, and al] other my meſ- 


Mages, farms, and lands in che pariſn of 


Hampton (Acept thoſe gi 05 en to my wife) to 


my ſaid nephew David, Carrick.— I give to 
my executors my manor of Hendon, . with the 


| advowſon of the: church. of. Hendon, in truſp 


to ſell the ſam for the purpoſes hereafter men- 
tioned. I bequeath the ſtatue of Shakeſpeare 


(after my wife s death) and all my collection 
of old Engliſh. inks? to the Britiſh, Muſcum, . 
ſt o 


I give the re books ( (except ſuch as my 
wite ſhall chuſe, to this value of 100l.) unto my 
nephew Carrington Garrick, —I give the 


| houſes in Drury-Lane, which I bought of the 


Fund for ere Fd oe of the Theatr chere. 


back 
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ſhall remain any ſur 


my niece Arabella Schaw, wife of Capt. Schaw. 
J give to my niece Catherine Garrick, the 
ſum of b, oool, to be paid to hex at the age 
of 21 years, or day of morriage.— I give to 
my ſiſter Mercial Dewey! the ſum of 42,000! 
I give to my wife's niece, who is now with us 
t Hampton, the ſum of 1,0001,—And if there 
ſhall not be ſufficient to pay all the ſaid laſt- 
mentioned legacies, the legatees ſhall abate in 


proportion to their legacies, and wait until the 


death of my wife, when the money atifing by 
the ſale of Hampton and the fund for pay- 
ment of the annuities will he at liberty, and 


become part of my perſonal eſtate, to anſwer 
and pay'the ſaid legacies in full; and in caſe, 
afrer payment of all the ſaid legacies, there 

plus, I direct the fame to 
Tx be 


his brother died, and ſome perſons having very inad- 
vertently told him of his death, he was thrown inte 
fits, and died about a fortnight after. | 


A 


* Mr. George Garrick was dangerouſly ill when 
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be divided 8 my next of kin, as if fl had 
died inteſtate; and I nominate and appoint the 
ſaid Charles Lord Camden, Richard Rigby, 
John Paterſon, and Albany Wallis, to be exe- 
cutors of this my will. In witneſs whereof I 
have ſer my hand and ſeal this 24th _ of 
* 17 ol 


' DAVID GARRICK. 4. 80 


* * Mr. Garrick is ſaid to have died worth 


1 upwards of One Hundred Thouſand Pounds. 8 
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PROLOGUE 


10 THE SCHOOL. F OR SCANDAL. 
| | Written by Mr. Gunten; 
Spoken ne a 


School for Scandal tell me, I beſeech you, 
Needs there a ſchool this modiſni art to dem you? 
No, need of leſſons now, the knowing think, 
We might as well be taught to eat and drink * 
Caus'd by a dearth of ſcandal, ſhould the vapours 
Diſtreſs our fair ones let em read'the papers: 
Their pow'rful mixtures ſuch diſorders hit, 
Crave what. they will there's quantum ſuffictt. 
4 _— cries my lady Wormwood, (who dave 
} tattie, 
And puts much ſalt and pepper in her prattle) 
Juſt ris'n at noon, all night at cards, when threſking, 
Strong tea and ſcandal, bleſs me, how. refreſhing ! 
Give me the papers, Liſp—How bold and free! 
ch 
Laſt night lord L. 'ſiþs )-was caught with lady D. £ 
„ For aching heads what charming fal volatile J 


(Ps) 
« If Mrs.-B ill till continue fixtivgs. 


| een a ſhell draw, on We'll andrew. the cute. 
— ine 


„ 


66 Fine ſatite, poz—in public all abuſe it, 


But by ourſelves—(/ps )—our praiſe we can't refuſe. 


it. 


« Yes Ma'am—A certain lord had beſt beware, 
„Who lives not many miles from Grofvenor- 
ſquare. | 
& For ſhould he lady W— find willing, 
« Wormwood is bitter.” << O that's me—the viltain of 
Throw it behind the fire, and never more 
Let that vile paper come within my door.” 
Thus at our friends we laugb, who feel the dart 3 ; 
To reach our feelings, we ourſelves muſt (mart. 
Is our young bard lo young, to think that he 
Can ſtop the full ſpring tide of calumny ? | 
Knows he the world fo little and its trade? 


Alas ! the devil's ſooner rais'd than laid 


So ſtrong, ſo ſwift, the monſter there's no gagging; 
Cut Scandal's head of—ſtill the tongue is Wagginge 
Proud of your ſmiles, once laviſhly. beſtow'd, 

Again your young Don Quixote takes the road : 

To ſhew his gratitude he draws his pen, 

And ſeeks this hydra Scandal in its den; 

From his fell gripe the frighted fair to ſave, 
Tho' he ſhould fall, th' attempt muſt pleaſe the brave: 2 
For your applauſe all perils he wou'd thro, _ 
He'll fight—that's write—a cavalliero true, 
Tilley 7 drop of blood that s ink, is pk for you. 


PROLOGUE To BARBAROSSA, 
Written by Mr. GARRICK, 1 25 
And ſpoken by him in the Character of a Country Boy. 


Meaſter ! meaſter 
15 not my meaſter here among you, pray? 


Na ſpeak my meaſter wrote this fine new la 
y ſpe 7 play 


— . ² m ment nee herd 


Now, Liſp, read yon there, at that daſh and ſtar. 4 555 


. ſ 41 ] \ 
The actor-folks are making ſuch a clatter ! | 
They want the pro-log—l know nought o'th'matter ! 
He muſt be there among you—look about 
A weezen, pale - fac'd man, do find him ou 
Pray, meaſter, come or all will fall to ſheame z 
Call miſter—hold—I muſt not tell his neame, 
Law ! what a crowd is here ! what noiſe and 
 pother | 
Fine lads and laſſes | one o'top o't'other „ 
[ Pointing to the rows of pit and Naber. 
I cou'd for ever here with wonder geaze | | 
I neer ſaw church ſo full in all my deays X 
Your ſervant, ſurs what do you laugh for? en! 
You donna take me ſure for one o'th'piay ? 
You ſhou'd not fluut an honeſt country-lad,- 
You think me fool, and I think you half mad : 
You're ail as ſtrange as I, and franger too, 
And, if you laugh at me, Th laugh at you. [Laughings; 
1 donna like your London tricks, not 
And ſince you'ye rais'd my blood, I'll tell you why ! 
And if you wull, ſince now I am before ye, 
For want of pro-log I'll relate my ſtory. 
I came from country here to try my fate, 
And get a place among the rich and great; 
But troth I'm ſick o th journey I ha'ta'en, - 
I like it not- wou'd I were whoame again. 
Firſt in the city I took up my ſtation, 
And got 2 place with one of th'corporation, 
A round big man —he eat a pleagy deal, 
Zooks | he'd have beat five plowmen at a meal! ! 
But long with him I cou'd not make abode, 
For cou d you think't ?--he eat a great ſea toad 
It cume from [ndizs—'twas as big as me, 
He call'd it Belly-patch, aud Capapee : 
Law ! how I ſtar'd I thought, who knows, but 1 
For want of monſters, may be made a pye; 
Rather than tarry here for bribe or gain, 
I ul back to whoame, and 7 again. 


I left 


[42 J 
1 left Toad eater; then J ſerv'd a Lord, 8 
And there they promis'd but ne'er kept their word. 
While *mong the great, this geaming work the trade 


They wind no more poor ſervants, than their ladies. 


A ladie next, who lik'd a fmart young lad, 
Hir'd' me forthwith—but, troth, I thought her mad. 
She turned the world top down, as I _ ſay, - 
She chang'd the day to neet, the neet to day 


She wore her gear ſo ſhort, ſo low her ſtays— 


-T was fo ſheam'd with all her freakiſh ways, | 


Fine folks ſhew all for nothing now-a-days ? 


One day I ſtood by coach, and did but ſtoop 

To put the foot-board up, and with her hoop 

She cover'd me all o'er—where are you lout ? 

Here, madam, for heav'n ſake pray let me out! 
Now I'm the poet's mon—-l find with wits, + 


There's nothing ſartain—nay, we eat by fits. 
Our meals indeed are flender,—what of that? 


There are but three on's—meaſter, I, and cat. 
Did you but ſee us all, as I'm a ſinner, GE, 
You'd ſcarcely ſay, which of the three is thinner, 
My wages all depend on this night's piece, 
But ſhou'd you find that all our ſwans are geeſe ?! 
Effeck I'll truſt no more to meaſter's brain, 
But pack up all, and whiſtle whoame again. 
| As he is going off returns. 
O T have ſeen the fineſt fights in all the nation | —_ 
I've ſeen my Lord May'r's Show, and the Crotonation ! 
Ay, and fince theſe two fine fights have come to paſs, _ 


ve ſeen the King's State-Coceb, aud the Y—n's Aſs ! 


THE 


_—_— 


That thoſe too old to die may 


THE ADDRESS TO THE TOWN, 


Uſually ſpoken by Mr, Garrick, by Way of Epi- 
logue, on the Night of Performance for the Bengfit 
of the Theatrical Fund. : 


J Who am now a vet'ran of the ſtage, 

And counſel for infirmity and age, 
Muſt for the vet'rans cauſe ſome pity find, 
A fellow-feeling makes us wond'rous kind! 
Might we but hope, your zeal wou'd not be leſs, 
Your gen'rous aid to patronize diſtreſs; _ 
That hope obtain'd, the wiſh'd- for end ſecures, 
To ſoothe their cares, who oft have lighten'd yours. 


Sbou'd the great heroes of celeſtial line, 


Who here have drank their Greek and Roman wine, 
Cæſar, Brutus, Agamemnon, Hector, 3 
Nay Jove himſelf, who here hath quaff d his nectar, . 
Shall they, who govern'd Fortune, cringe and court her, 
Thirſt in their age, and call in vain for porter ? 

Like Bellifarius tax the pitying ſtreet, _ 

With “ date obolum” to all they meet? 

Shan't I, who have murder'd many a ſcore, 
Stabb'd many, poiſon'd ſome, beheaded more; 

Who numbers flew on this embattl'd plain, 
Shan't I—the ſlayer, help to feed the ſlain ? 

Brather to all, with pitying eye I view, 


The men who ſlew me, and the men I ſlew. - 


I muft, I will the gen'rous project ſeize, 
ive with eaſe. 
Suppoſe the babes I murder'd in the Tower, 
By chance or fate ſhou'd loſe their acting power, 
Shall they, once princes, and by flatt'rers ſery'd, - 
In childhood murder'd, and when murder'd ftarv'd? 
3 - G's: 255 1 Matrons, * 
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| Matrons, half-raviſh'd for your recreation, 
In age ſhould en want, ſome conſolation. 


Can I, young Hamlet once, to nature loft; 
Behold: 0 horrible ! my aber er's ghoſt, 


With grigzl d beard, N looks, talk up and down, | 
And he, the royal Dane, want half a crown ! f 

Forbid it, ladies, gentlemen forbid it, ; 

Give joy to age, and let them ſay you did it. 
To you, ye Gods 4, I make my laſt appeal, 

You have a right to judge as well as feel; 

Will your high wiſdoms to our fuit incline, 

That kings and heroes, gods and ghoſts ſhould. dine? 
Olympus Wake, chat omen all ſecures, — 

May ev'ry joy you give be tenfold yours. 


8. Addr kin to the upper W 
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5 PRO OG SPOKE. To. 
Moch ADO ABOUT NOTHING. | 
Toy (Aud by Command of his Maher) 
1 By Mr. QARRICE. | 


| Bring his ff Appearance on the Stage Ale, bis Ren 


from Italy. 


TH — ain davis, 
W One more to face this awful Court, I come! 
Leſt Benedict ſhould fuffer by my fear, 


Before He enters, I. my ſelf am here, 2 ; 


I'm told (what flatt'ry to heart I) that yeu'S ,' 7 
Have wiſh'd to ſre me, nay! have dard 6s, | 
Alas ; *twill prove anotber Auch ado. - 

T like a boy who, Iong has truant play th 

No leflons got, no exerciſes made, 

On bloody monday view my fearful forge 

And fm eye the birchin- ſcæpter d hand <- po | 
*Tis wyice twelve years, ſince firſt the ſtage 1 2 
To q. your ſmiles, and * Critic s rod ʒ 


A very 


[ 45 ] 


A very | Nine-pis I my Stage- Ii ife through. „ 
Knock'd down by Wits, ſet up again . You, 
In four-and-twenty years the ſpirits cool! 

Is it not long enough to play the Fool? 
To prove it is, permit me to repeat ren A 
What late I heard in paſting through the ſtreet: 8 LY 
A Youth of parts, with Ladies by his fide, . _ 
Thus cock'd his Glaſs, and through it ſhot my pre, 

? 2 he, by Fave, grown quite a clumſy fellau; g 
. He's fit Fer nothing—hut à Punchinello, | | 
5 O yes, for Comic Scenes Sir John, ne further; N 
He's much tog fat for Battles, Rapes, and Mar- - 
thier.” - 
Worn in the ſervice, you my faults will ſpare, 
And make allowance for the wear and tear. 
The Chelſea Penſioner, who, rich in ſcars, 
Fights o'er in prattle all his former wars; 
Thoꝰ paſt the ſervice, may the oung « ones teach, 
To march preſent io fire and mount the 7 | 
Should the drum beat to arms, at firſt he'll grieve ' 
For wooden leg, Toft eye, or armleſs ſleeve ; 50 
N Then cocks his hat, looks fierce, and ſwells his cheſt, 
1 *Tis for my "4 * zounds, 7 do 2 
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PROLOHUE. 10 ae A MASQUE, 1 
Spoken by Mr. Gankrck, Fe: 
* * Charecter fa Sailor, fulldled, au ralting #6 'L 
 himpelfe” He enters Antiug. 
How pleaſant, a Sailor's wt ife paſſe — a 


WELL. if thou art, my boy, a little mellow? ; 
| A Sailor, half ſeas o'er—'s a pretty. fellow 1 of 
What cheety ho? Do I carry too mach fail ? i 30. 
[To the Piti. „ 
No tight and trim—T ſeud before the ale mm > wy 


. % 5 
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[He flaggers forward, then flops. 
| N But ſoftly tho the eil ſeems to heel: = 
Steddy ! my boy—ſhe muſt not ſhew her keel, 1 : 


« * — 229 
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And now, has ballaſted—what cough 00 ! ? 
Shall I again to fea, and bang Mounſeer ? 

Or ftay on ſhore, and toy wirh Saf and Sue. 
Doft 45 'em, boy ?—By.t this right hand Ido!. 
A well rigg'd girl is ſurely moſt jnviting : 


There's nothin wing. better, faith-—ſave flip and bebe | 


away — 1 muſt 


What] batt we Sons * Beef and Freedom ſtoop, 


 Orlow'r our Flag to Slavery and Soup? 


What! ſhall theſe -par'y-vous make ſuch a racket, 
And I not lend a hand to Jace their jacket ? 

Stin Thall Old England be your Frenchman's butt? 
Whene'er he ſhuffles, we ſhould always cut, 


PH to 'm, faith Avaſt before I go 
Have not T promis 'd Sall to fee the . * 


Pulls out. a Pley-bill. 


From this ſame paper we ſhall underſtand _ | 
What work's to- night] read your printed hand! 
Firſt Jet's refreſh a bit for faith I need it— © 

Ih take one ſugar plumb—and then I'll read it. 


Tales ſome tobacco. 
{te reads the Play-bill 775 Zara, which Was 


8 ac led that evening. 
oc At the Fheatre-Royal—Drury 2 
'F* will be preſen- ta- ted a Tragedy called | 
8% AR A „Hr. 


. rm glad tis Sarah then our Salt may {ce 7 
Her Nameſake's Tragedy; and as for me, 
PR fleep as ſound as if I were at ſea, © 


To which will de added. | 
«A new M.A 8 QU ; gg 


W! ! why a Maſque ? We Sailors hate grimaces; "Þ 


Above-board' 5 we ſcorn to hide our fac 6s. 


But what is here ſo very large and plain? 
* BRI-TA-NIA”<-oh Britania - good W 5 
Huzza, boys J- by the Royal George L ſwear, 

Tu Coxen, and the Crew, ſhall ſtrait be there. 


5 
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All free born ſouls muſt take Bri. ta. nia's part, 
And give her three round cheers with hand and heart! 
Nee eig off he flops. 
T wiſh you Landmen though, would leave your tricks, 
Your factions, parties, and damn'd politics; 

And like us honeſt Tars, drink, fight, and fing ! 
True to Vourſelves, your Country, and your King 1 


PROLOGUE TO TASTE. 
Written by Mr. Gartick, , _ 
And Holen by him in the Charatter of an Auctioneer. 


A Briton born, and bred an Auctioncer; 


Who for myſelf, and eke a hundred others, 
My uſeful, honeſt, learged, bawling brothers, 
With much humility and fear implore ye, 


To lay our preſent defp'rate caſe before ye.— 
'Tis ſaid this night a certain Wag intends 
To laugh at us, our calling, and our friends: 


If Lords and Ladies, and ſuch dainty folks, 


Are' cur'd of Auction-hun. ing by his jokes; 


Should this odd doctrine ſpread throughout the land, 


Before you buy, be ſure to under/land, 


Oh think on us what various ills will flow, 

When great Ones only purchaſe—what they know. 
Why laugh at TAsTe ! It is a harmleſs faſhion, 
And quite ſubdues each detrimental paſſion: 

The fair Ones hearts will ne'er incline to man, 
While thus they rage for—China and Japan. 

The Virtuoſo too, and Connoiſſeur, 

Are ever decent, delicate, and pure; 

The ſmalleſt hair their Jooſer thoughts might hold, 
Juſt warm when ſingle, and when married cold: 


heir blood at fight of beauty gently flows, 
Their Venus mutt be old, and want a noſe ! 


No 
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For as a play'r, I can't ſqueeze out one drop: | 


/ 


Ca 


No am'raus paſſion with deep knowledge thrives ; 


Tis the complaint 3 of all our wives; 
is aid virty to ſuch a height is grown, : 


All artiſts are encourag'd——but our own. 

Be not deceiv'd, I here declare on oath, 

I never yet ſold goods of foreign growth: 
Ne'er ſent commiſſions out to Greece or Rome; 
My beſt antiquities are made at home. 
I've Romans, Greeks, Italians near at hand; 

True Britons all—and living in the Strand. 

I neꝰer for trinkets rack my pericraniums _ - 
They furniſh out my room Hercu:aneum.. | 
But huſh . —— 


Should it be known that | Engliſh are employ'd, 


Our manufacture is at once deſtroy d; 

No matter what our countrymen deſerve, 
They'll thrive as ancients, but as moderns ftarye— 
Tf we ſhould fall, to you it will be owing 3 

Fare wel to arts=--they're going, going, going; 
Theffatal hammer's in your band, oh Town! 
Then fet Us up- and knock the PozT down. 


P ROLOGUE TO 
SHE STOOPS TO CONQUER. 
1 Written by Mr. GAkRIcR. | 


| Spoken by Mr. Woodward, dreſſed in Blick, and holding 


6 Handkerchief to his Eyes, 


EXCUSE me, Sirs, I pray—l can't yet ſpeak, 
I'm crying now, and have been all the week! 
*T is not alone this mourning ſuit, good maſters, 


Poe that within, for which there are no plaiſters. 


Pray wou'd you know the reaſon why I'm crying, 
The comic muſe, long ſick, is now a dying! 
And if ſhe goes, my tears will never ſtop; . 


Iam 
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Pronounce. him 2 dub him quack. 


al 


| am indone, that's all; ſhall loſe ! 
I'd rather, but that's 2 loſe my head. | 
When the ſweet OY is laid upon the bier, 
Shuter and! thall be e chief mourners here. 
To her a ma of ſpurious breed, 
Who. deals in — il ducceed I 
DO Ned and I ate dead, to all-interits, 
We. can as ſoon {peak Greek as ſentiments? 
Both nervous grown, to keep. our ſpirits up, 
We now and then take Jon a hearty cup. 
What ſhall we do? If Camnsiy, forſake us, 


| obey —.— us out, and no one ele will take us! 


ut why can't I be moral? Let metry, © + 
y heart; thus preſſing, xd my face et EIA 
ith a ſententious look, that means, 
# aces are barber's blocks, in .moral-ſeeties) 
hus | beg; in --+* Allis not gold that glitters, 
3s Pleat ſeems ſweet, but — a glaſs of bi 
de 9 ign'rance enters, folly is athandʒj 
ban better far than hauſe and land. 
et not your — trip, who trips may n 
06 A0 virtue is not virtue if ſhe tumble. 
1 * it up, morals won't do for me; 
To, make you laugh Lſhou'd, play. tragedy, 
One hope remains, hearing the maid Was ill, 
A doctor comes this night to-ſhew his. ill: | 
To cheer her heart, and give your muſcles : motion; 
He in five draughts preæpar d preſents a potion: 
A kind of magic charm, for be aſſur d, 
1 you would Wallow it, the maid. is cur'd ; 
But deſperate the doctor, and her caſe is, 
If you rejeR the doſes and make wry faces! 
This truth he boaſts, wilt boaſt. it hüte he lives; 
No pois'nous. drugs, are mix'd in what he gives. 
. Should he ſucceed, you'll. give him 2 uegree z 
Ir not, within he will reccive no fee! 


The college you, muſt his picteiiſions: back, 
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PROLOGUE TO THE GAMESTERS. 
Written and ſpoken by Mr. Garrick. 


HENE'ER the wits of France ta ke pen in hand, 


To give a ſketch of you and this our land; 
One ſettled maxim — the whole you bee LY 


To wit=— their great ſuperiority ! 


Urge what you will, they ſtill have this to ſay, 
That you who ape them are leſs wiſe than they. 


They trip o'er here, with half an eye peruſe us; . 
Embrace us, eat our meat, and then——abuſle us. 


*Tis thus theſe well bred Letter-writers uſe us, [ | 


When this ſame Play was writ, that's now before ye, 


The Engliſb ſtage had reach'd its point of glory! 


No — theſes diſgrac'd this Author's pen, 


He painted Engliſb manners, Engliſb men; 

And form'd his taſte on Shakeſpear and old Ben. 

Then were French farces, faſhions, quite unknown 
Our wits wrote well, and all they writ their own. * 
Theſe were the times when no infatuation, 
No vicious modes, no zeal for imitation, | 1 


Had chang'd, deform'd, and funk the Briti/h nation. 
Should you be ever from yourſelves eſtrang d, 


The cock will crow to ſee the lion chang'd ! 

Ts boaſt our liberty is weak and vain, 
While tyrant vices in our boſoms reign; 

Not liberty alone a nation ſaves, 

Corrupted freemen are the worſt of {laves. 

Let Pruſſias ſons each Engliſß breaſt inflame ; 
O be our ſpirit, as our cauſe, the ſame [| 

And as our hearts with one religion glow, 


Let us with all their ardors drive the foe, 


As heav'n had rais'd our arm, as heay' n had EL 'n the 
blow. 

Would you re-kindle all your ancient fires, 

* firſt your mode, vain deſires: 
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Sun it is yours, your glories to retrieve, 
Lop but the branches, and the tree ſhall live : 
With theſe ered a pile for ſacrifice 1 <4 


And in the midſt——throw all your cards and dice! 
Then fire the heap, and as it ſinks to earth, 

The Britiſb genius ſhall have ſecond birth ' 

Shall, Phenix like, riſe perfect from the flame, 


Spring from the duſt, and mount again to fame! 


' EPILOGUE TO THE MAID OF THE OAKS, 
; Written by Mr. GaRRick, 
Spoken by Mrs. Abingdon. 


IN parli' ment, whene'er 2 queſtion comes, | 
Which makes the chief look grave, and bite his 

thumbs, | 

A knowing-one is ſent, ay as a mouſe, 

To peep into the humour of the houſe 2 

I am that mouſe ; peeping at friends and foes, 

To find which carry it, the ayes or noes : 

With more than power of parliament you ſit, | 

Deſpotic repreſentatives of wit ! 

For in a moment, and without much pother, 

You can diſſolve this piece, and call another] 

As tis no treaſon, let us frankly ſee, 

In what they differ, and in what agree, 

The ſaid ſupreme aſſembly of the nation, 

With this our-great dramatic convocation ! 

Buſineſs in both oft meets with interruption : 

In both, we truſt, no brib'ry or corruption; 

Both proud of freedom, have a turn to riot, 

And the beſt ſpeaker cannot keep you quiet: 

Nay, there, as here, he knows not how to ſteer him, 

When order, order's drown'd, in hear him, hear him! 


We have, unlike to them, one conſtant rule, 


We open doors, and Foy our nn ful J: 1 
5 2 aw! 
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| You ks 11 here have vote: 10 debate, 10e n 
Tu or 


2 


For a ful houſe both ſend abroa 7 their ſummons; 
ith us togeth gether Au 2 ds ay commons. 


lth fye,. 
l e 0 a FEE erſec cution; j 
Tis the je gre 1 the confſitution! ! 


No human laws Foul 's ri rhts 1 
Freedom c of pe 10 A. on ri 


Ours is the wil T W, i! 


Suppoſe me now be-wigg'd and ſeated here, 


I calt rg ot t ya aneh the chair . 


929 „ +» % 


Part of Gatzrex's ODE, upon dedicating 2 
Building, and Erecting a Statue to Shakes 


ſpeare, at Stratford upon” Avon, 


Tee e the in 

Shall Gratitude hex tribute pay 
feſtive 2 4 * 
de vote the p 


. Decree t 
Erect the ſtatue, a 


Do not your, ſymp | 
To own t . bokum)s 8 lord 2 ug 
Tis he? 'tis he that demi-g 3 
Who Avon's flow? Ty mg trod. 
While ſportive Fayc 551 ound b t * 
Where N tute led Him by thi & the hand; 
Indfrufted han in all file knew, 
Aud gave Rim abſolute command! 1 
Tis be! tis he! 


4 The god of our idolatry!” I r 


r 


ſhame I) you're mute: 


A a: ** 4 ** 


1 


e 


8 * 


To him the ſong, the edifice e _ * 

He merits all our wonder, all ou ſe! 
Vet ere impatient joy break Fa £4 7% 
In ſounds that lift the ſoul from earth; Fo; ; $66 SO 
And to our ſpell-bound minds impart 
Some faint idea of his magic art! | 

Let awful filence ſtill the air! 4 

From the dark cloud the hidden light 


4 Burſts tet fold * 
repare 
Now fwel de chen ong, 


Roll the full tide of rey bo along; 
Let Rapture ſweep the trembling ſtrin 
Ang Fame expanding all her wings, 
With all her trumpet tongues pröclaim; 
8 The lov'd, 77 rd in r name ! 4 
Shakeſpeare ! Shakeſpeare r nN 
55 Fler Ang ſound * : 


; Fromm Avon! s ſhores rebound ; 
| ro” the air 
Let it bear, 
The. precious freight to envious nations round f 
AF R. 


Thou ſoft lowing, Avon, by thy filver a 
Of things more than mortal ſweet an would 
| ream, | 
The fairies by moon - light dance round his green bed, 
For hallow'd the turf 1s which pillow'd his head. R 


The love- ſtricken maiden, the ſoft-fighing ſwain, 

Here rove without danger, and figh 1 Wield pain 3 
The ſweet bud of beauty no blight ſhall here dread, 

For hallow'd the turf is which pillow'd his head. 


Here 2 ſhall be fam'd for their love and their truth. 
And cheurful old age feel the ſpirit of youth : | 


For the raptures of fancy here poets ſhall tread, 


Forhallow 4 the tart 1 18 s which pillow'd his head, 
Flow 


Nn 


* e, » 
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es ſilver land in ſong ever r flow, br 
Be the ſwans on thy, boſom ſtill whiter than ſnow, * 


Ever full be thy ſtream, like his fame may it ſpread, 


And the turf e ever ballow'd which Ree his head, 


+005 


THE MORNING ADDRESS, 


77 the Ladies. 


| LET Beauty with the ſun ariſe, 

To Shakeſpeare tribute pay, | 
Wich heavenly ſmiles and ſpeaking eyes, 
Give grace aid luſtre to the day. 
Each ſmile ſhe gives protects his name, 

What face ſhall dare to frown? 
Not Envy's ſelf can blaſt the fame, 
Which * deigns to crown. 


ln MULBERRY-TREF. 
Sung with a Cup in his Hand, made of the Tree. 
By Mr. GarRick. 


. BEHOLD this fair goblet, twas carved from the tree, 


Which, O my ſweet Shakeſpeare! was planted by theeg 
As a relick I kiſs it, and bow at the ſhrine, 
What cames from thy hand muſt be ever dĩvine! 
All ſhall yield to the 7 
Bend to thee | 
Bleſt Mulberry, _ 
Matchleſs was he. 
Who planted thee, 
And thou like him immortal be! 


Ye trees of the foreſt, ſo rampant and high, cy, 


| Who ſpread round their branches, whoſe heads ſweep the 


Ye curious exotics; whom taſte has brought here, 


To root out the natives, at prices ſo dear. 


All fhall yield to the ä &c. 


k 


The oak is held royal, is Britain's great boaſt, 


Preſerv'd once our king, and will always our coaft ; 


But of fir we make ſhips, we have thouſands that fight, 
While One, only One, like our Shakeſpeare can write. 
All ſhall yield, &ec, „5 


Let Venus delight in her gay myrtle bowers, 


Pomona in fruit- trees, and Flora in flowers, 
The Garden of Shakeſpeare all fancies will ſuit, 


With the ſweeteſt of flowers, and faireſt of fruit, 


All ſhall yield, cc. | 


With learsing and knowledge the well-letter'd birch, 


Supplies Law and Phyfic, and Grace for the church; 
But Law and the Goſpel in Shakeſpeare we find, 
And he gives the beſt Phyſic for body and mind. 

All ſhall yield, &c. 
The fame of the patron, gives fame to the tree, 


From him and his merits this takes its degree; 
Let Phoebus and Bacchus their glories reſign, 
Our tree ſhall ſurpaſs both the Laurel and Vine. 


All ſhall yeild, &c. 


The Genius of Shakeſpeare out-ſhines the bright day, 


More rapture than wine to the heart can convey, 
So the tree which he planted, by making his own, 
Has Laurel, and Bays, and the Vine, all in one. 
All ſhall yeild, &, ; 

Then each take a relick of this hallow'd tree, 
From folly and faſhion a charm let it be: 


Fill, fill to the planter the cup to the brim, 


To bonour the country, do honour to him. 
All ſhall yeild, &c. 


r 
N VX, Piſtol, and Bardolph, with merry ol d Jack, 
One morning made ſport for their pupil, Prince Harry 


When Falſtaff cry'd out for a bumper of ſack, 


To Quickly, his hoſteſs, and bid her not tarry ; 
Ah! hah ! cried the Prince, honeſt boy is it fo ! 


The wheels of your wit, mult be oil'd as they go. 


| Anecdotes: 
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Axzopores, St 


N Avguſt 1577. Mr. Dainick, accompa nied 


"Hoare, of the Adelphi, made a viſit to Mr. 
Hoare of Stourhead, in Wilts. Being parricu- 
larl y charmed with the Grotto, he ſaid} he ſhould 
like it for his burying: place, upon which one 


Epitaph, which as ſoon as he e co 0 
houſe, he did extempore : 


Tom Fool. the tenant of this narrow ſpan, 
(He play d ni foolifb EA to thoofe t — 
Hoping for mortal honours &en in death, 
Thus ſpoke his wiſhes, with his lateſt, breath : 
& That Hal “*, , fweet-blooded Hal, might. once a year 
de * * focial jays, to. drop a friendij tear, ; 
at Earle +, with magic 555 that charin the kcal, 

K N Should with a requiem teac bis ſeul ta an; 3 
1 C Full charg*d with humour, that the ſportive Ruſt 45 

* N $houll rs three vollies der tbe Duſt to Duſt: 

& That honeſt Benſon, & ever free and plain, 

& For once ſhould figh and wiſh bim back again, 
That Hoare || fee might complete his glory's plan, 

& Pont to his grave, and Jag---1 lik d the Man. 0 


= * Hen, Hoare, j jun. Eſq. of the Adelphi Buildings: 
if Benſon Earle, Eſa, a Saliſbury. 
5 | John Ruſt, Eq. $ John Benſon, Eſq. 


1 Hen. Hoare, Ki. of Waben. 


by his neighbour and friend Mr. Henry ” 


of the Company wiſhed him to Write his own. 


When 
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T3. 
Mrs. Garrick and Lady Burlington. 


Mrs. Garrick was a dancer upon Drury-lane 
ſtage about the year 1746, or 1747. That ſhe 


was 4 moſt beautiful woman all the world ac 


knowleged; that ſhe moved moſt gracefully, 
and was one of the fineſt figures upon the ſtage, 
was univerſally pronounced. But ſtill ſhe was 
only known by the name of Signiora Violetti. 
She had not long been in this ſituation before 
the late lady Burlington diſſuaded her from 
continuing upon the ſtage, and invited her to 
her houſe as a companion, promiſing to provide 
for her; and the event has evinced that her 
ladyſhip did not forget her promiſe. Various 
were the conjectures upon this occaſion; ſome 
aſcribed this, peculiar partiality of her lady- 
ſhip to Signiora Violetti, entirely to the latter's: 
perſonal merit and accompliſhments, whilit _ 
others did not heſitate to pronounce that lord 
Burlington, in his juvenile days had, upon his 
travels in Italy, formed a connexion with a lady 
at Venice, by whom he had a daughter; but 
that notwithſtanding all his reſearches and en- 
uviries, he had never been able to trace her, 
until he ſaw Signiora Violetti upon the ſtage, 
when he had the greateſt reaſon to believe, 
from the ſtriking reſemblance of her ſuppoſed 
mother, that ſhe was the object of his reſearch- 
es, and that in this opinion, he had requeſted 
his lady to invite her to his houſe, that he might 
have an eclarrciſſemeat upon the ſubject. That 


the event corroborated his ſurmiſes, and in the 
I fulleſt 
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fulleſt * LG 25 conyidion, be was "EY 


to make ſome attonement for , i long 


neglected her. 5 
Mr. Garrick ſoon after found his hare . 


ly intereſted in Signora Violetti's behalf, 


paid his addreſſes to her, and ſhe accepted 
his hand. Lady Burlington, upon this occaſion, 
preſented her with a caſket of jewels, contain- 
ing allo ten thouſand pounds in bank notes. 


Mr. Garrick often pronounced that period 
of his marriage with Mrs. Garrick, the molt 


4 happy of his life. 


When Garticl firſt mari, he aſked Quin 


what he thought of the match“ Why, laid- 


he, I always thought you could play "7 part 


better than your own. ” 


Some time after Quin aſked the fins Gen- 


tleman, who had deſired him to ſtand godfather 


to his firſt child, when he might think of ht 
paring himſelf for the ſolemn occaſion; to 
which David anſwered, * All in good time,” 


Indeed ſaid Quin, it muſt be a very good and 


2 very fruilful time, when you be rome a father.“ 


Mr. Garrick being. a Genius poſſeſſed of 
every Requiſite for the Stage, able to charm us 
in every Character, from Richard III. to Abel. 
Drugger, a very great Wit humorouſly 
obſerved, © That Nature bad crouded Jeon? 


5 different men into one little body.” 


* Garrid had no 72 by his IVife, 


. * 
n 
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Mr. Garrick, on acccount of his deficiency 
of ſtature, uſed to wear cork ſoals, which. gave 
him an #»ch in heighth, on which one of the 


geeteſt g geniuſſes this country boaſts, thought 
it neceſſary to write a creatiie, to prove that be 


Was not [ix feet hig hb. 


SGarrick and Quin going home one night 


from the tavern, it rained very hard, and they 


called chairs. One preſently offered, the chair- 


men ſaying, Pleaſe you, we'll carry you both. 
„Where will: you ſtow us?“ ſaid David. 
4. Why, replied the chairman, his honour in the 
chair, and you in the lanthorn.“ In that caſe, 


ſaid Quin) 1 n N _ not t bnd us 


Gow 1 
Mrs. Wale: one niche pres the I 
1 of Sir Harry Wildair to a very ful 


houſe, and met with great applauſe, Upon her 


coming off in the third act, ſhe, ſaid to Quin, 
who was behind the ſcenes, <* Upon my word, 
J beleive all the houſe takes me for a man.“ 


By G- d, Madam, ſaid he, l am certain half 


the houſe _ to the contrary. ? 
71 * 3 , 2111 2 The 
3 4 5 Woflington and Mr. Gaede lived together 


for ſome time in a late of avowed incontinence, and 
the event of this connection had nearly proved a ſe- 


rious connubial alliance, the day being abſolutely fixed 
for their nuptials, when the detection of her in delity 


with a certain baronet, broke off all farther cot reſpon- 


dence with that lady. After Mr. Gartick had taken 
leave of this celebrated actreſs, the world talked loudly 


of his amours with the beautiful Mrs. , and 
many other living characters, whoſe names, for parti- 


cular reaſons, we beg leave te ſuppreſs, 


* 
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There are many characters in which Quin | 


would never yeild his ſuperiority to Garrick. 
He would fay, for inftance, © That G—might 


do Maſter Fackey Brute, but as for Sir Jobn, he 


ſhould never attempt it, at leaſt whilft he lived; 
and whenever Garrick would begin to black his 


face for Othello, he would put on Fee to 


do Deſdemona.” TIT 


Shuter being one night very merry at the Bed- 
ford coffee - houſe, the converſation happened to 


turn on the abilities of Mr. Garrick, as an actor, 
when amongſt many compliments to that cele- 
brated performer, it was obſerved as ſome what 


extraordinary, that though he was ſo excellent 


an actor himſelf, he was far from being luckey 


in. his pupils. ” Why,” yes, t replies Shuter, 


'« though the Lie one is a great one, he is 
ſomething like the famous running-horſe C bil- 


ders, the beſt racer in England 3 hin Yes, but could 
never get @ colt. 


A. theatrical i ie 3 his con- 

ſtant addulation to the principal actors for a 
good dinner and an order, on a ſudden deſerted 
Garrick's table. The manager was greatly 
ſurprized at this, and meeting him one evening 
at the Bedford with Quin, ſaid to the paralite, 


l hope you have taken nothing amiſs— what's 


the reaton we have not ſeen you 1⁰ long?“ To 


which Quin anſwered, “ Dayy—your fable ht : 
him better than mine, but my wer fits Nn 


better than yours.” 
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When the late Sir John Hill firſt launched 


into the literary world, he, amongſt other volu- 
minous works in all ſiences, wrote ſeveral farces, 


which he recommended very ſtrongly to Mr, 


Garrick for repreſentation z Garrick, however, 
not judging them to poſſeſs merit enough for 
rhe ſtage, politely refuled them, which ſo irri- 
rated the doctor, that he conſtantly ſquibbed at 
him in the news-papers, ſome of which he at 


that time commanded : Garrick bore all pa- 


tiently for ſome time; at laſt thinking it neceſſa- 
y to hint to the world the occaſion of this an- 


t-pathy, he told it to the public i in the tolowing 


very ſevere epigram : 


« For.phyſic and farces 


His equal there ſcarce is; - 


For his farces are phyſic, and his payee a farce 


| is.“ 


In one of the late exhibirions of the. Ro yal 


Academy, there was a very fine whole len 5 


painting of Mr. Garrick in Richard the lid. 
which was univerſally allowed to be the beſt 
likeneſs of that incomparable actor yet done, 
One morning as Mr. Garrick was going down 


ſtairs from the exhibition-room, he was met by | 


a nobleman of his acquaintance, who aſked him, 
how he did? “ Why, faith, my lord,” replied 
Garrick, © but ſo-/o this morning; bur if your 
lordſhip will walk up ſtairs, you will {ce me as 


well d as ever ] was in my life.“ 


Garrick. 
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+ Garrick and Foote being at a tavern toge- 
ther at the time of the firſt. regulation of the 


gold coin, the latter pulling out his purſe to 


Pay the reckoning, aſked the former, What 
e, ſhould do with a light Guinea he had?“ 


40 5 


4 Pſhaw, it is worth nothing,“ ſays Garrick, 
1 Hing it to the devil.” * Well * David,” lays the 
other, you are what ] always took you for, 


ever contriving 70 make a kun ea go Anme than 


any other mann. 


We muſt not forget an anette not men- 


vioned by any of Mr. Garrick's Biographers. 


Mr. Garrick, previous to his appearing upon 


the ſtage, had ſome thoughts of engaging in 
buſinets. With this view he commenced wine 
merchant ; but his genius for the ſtage hap- 
pity: predominatiag, be ſoon gave up all his 
commercial views, for the more popular pro- 
feſſion of the ſock and buſkin. This ſhott 


connection with "buſineſs, however, gave birth 


to a well- known ſarcaſm of Mr, *Foote.--- 


« Mr. Garrick, [4 faid he) took a cellar, and put- 


ting into it two of three gallons of Vinegar" 
* calſed himſelf a Vine - Merchant.“ 
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{Garrick as a frſt-rate actor, when little 


Rofcius deſired to hear him ſpeak. The Scorch- 


man faid he would immediately give im 4 
| dorecomen, of bis avelercs ot of Hauulet, and began 


the favourite fol: loguy, 


«© To be, or not to be—that is the queſtion.” 
Nat to de, on my nonour, Sir, teplieq Garrick, 


A young Scotchman once offered himſelf to 


Toote 


— —— — rn Ie — 


— — p en ee 
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Foote being at ſupper one night at the 


Bedford coffee-houſe, juſt after Garrick had 


performed Mackbeth, the converſation was 


naturally turned on the merits of chat great 


performer, when after many eulogiums on the 
univerſality of his powers, it was allowed that 
he was the firſt actor oz any ſage. © Indeed, 
gentlemen,” ſays. Foote, <* 7 do not think you 
have ſaid above half enough of him, for 1 think 


him not only the greateſt actor on but oF the 
en, 


The death * the late Mr. Holland, "of 
Drury-Lane theatre (who was the ſon of a 
baker at Chyſwick) had likewiſe a very great 
effect on Foote's ſpirits ; being a legatee, as 
well as appointed, by the will of the deceaſed, 
one of his bearers, he attended the corple to 


the family vault,and there - poured a very 


plentiful tribute of tears to his memory. On 
his return to town, by way of alleviating his 
grief, he called in at the Bedford coffee-houte, 
when an acquaintance coming up to him, aſked. 


him if he had not been paying the laſt compli- 


ment to his friend Holland ? * Yes, poor tel- 
low,” ſays Foote, almoſt weeping at the ſame 


time, ©] have juſt ſcen him . into the 
family-oven.“ | 


A gentleman once .-aflied Doctor Johnſon 
„What was his real opinion of Macklin, for 1 
hear,” ſays he, he is very clever.“ What; 
Macklin clever!“ lays the doctor, No, no, 


Sir, the fellow is @ conſtant renovation of hope, 


Mich an eternal d ſappeini ment. 


At 


1 


At the time of the Jubilee at Stratford, 
planned and conducted by Mr Garrick, in ho- 

nour of Shakeſpeare, the weather in general 
Ys Chong early in September) turned out very 


d; particularly the day appointed for the 
public proceſſian, which obliged that part of 
the ceremony to be diſpenſed with, Garrick 
meeting Foote on the morning of this (ay in 
the public breakfaſt-room, juſt in th 


do you think of this? “ Think of it,” ſays 
Foote: ** Why I think, it is God's revenge avainft 
Vanity, | | po ee | 


| When Wilkinſon, the celebrated comedian, 


firſt appeared on the ſtage, he applied himſelf. 
principally to mimmickry, which he ſueceeded 


ſo well in, as to meet with almoſt univerſal ap- 


plauſe. Amongſt the various characters he 


took off, was the late Luke Sparks, who felt it 
ſo powerfully, that ke made a formal complaint 


to Mr. Garrick. Garrick, who himſelf ſmart- 


ed under the laſh of the mimic, laughed it off, 
and ſaid, Come, come, Luke, you had better 
take no notice of it; conſider, if you are mim- 
micked, it is in good company,” Very true,” 


Sir,“ ſays the other, gravely ; « but I have 


known many a man ruined by keeping good 
company,” | 
5 _ Foote 


ment of a very heavy ſhower of rain, Well, 
Sam,” ſays he, rather diſappointedly, What 


2 Se 
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| Foote rattling away one eveningin/hisg 


room with great wit and brilliancy, as he = 
ally did; the duke of C————d, who was 


preſent, and ſeemed highly entertained, cried 


bes « Well, Foote, you ſee 1 foratiow all your 
pood things.” * „ Do you, my lord duke,” ſays 
the other, “ why then 1 congratulate. you on 


your digeftian, for I beleive. you ncver threw 


a one of them in your life.“ 


A certain theatrical genius, who was bred! 
a peruke-maker, having abdicated his pro- 


2 felſion, and from weaving of hair turned to a 


weaver of tragedies, offered a production of his 
.muſe to the late Mr. Rich, who is commemo- 
rated to have ſaid a good thing upon the occg- 

fron, He told the bard there was too 12 


horſe hair in it. 


The. Cibber at a rehorſal at A 
gccidentally tumbled into one of the trap doors 
that was left open, when Quin aſked what was 
the matter? And being told by one of the 
ſcene-ſhifters that Mr. Cibber had fpoilt his 
Face. By G- d, ſaid Quin, that's een 
far any change muſt be for the better,” 


Tbe firſt night that Mr. Diamond made bis 


appearance at Drury-lane theatre, a lady was 


obſerving to a gentleman, who fat near her, 
what a number of Jews were in the houſe, O 


Lord, madam,” ſays he, I do not wonder at 


that! conſider they are come 70 try the value of 


6 diamond. 
K Quin 


TI 6-3} 
uin was one night going upon the ſtage in 
the character of Cato, and Mrs. Cibber pulled 
him back to tell him he had a hole in his ſtock- 


ing“ Darned ſtockings I deteſt, ſaid I 
that ſeems premeditated poverty.” 


M-k-n was ſtanding one night with his back 


to the fartheſt fireplace at the Bedford Coffee- 
houſe, whilſt Quin was ſitting at the hither one, 
when a gentleman came in who had not lon 
been from Oxford, and ſeating himſelf by 
Quin, he kept his eyes conſtantly fixed on 
M—k—n. At length ghe cried out, in ſome 
kind of aſtoniſhment —*©W hat flrong lines that 
gentleman has on his face Her en you 
mean, Sir, ſaid Quin.“ | 


Some years ago doctor Arne produced an , 


operatta at Covent Garden theatre, called the 
\Roſe, which (though there were many /criptural 


alluſions in it) was hiſſed off the ſtage the firft 


night. Foote 33 into the lobby of the houſe 
Juſt after its fat 

what he really thought of it. Why, baiting 
the piety of it, ſays the wit, I muſt confeſs 1 
never ſaw a piece ſo juſtly damned in my life.” 


Quin was aſked once by a gentleman Phat | 


he thought of Garrick's acting Sir John Brute— 

« Why, Sir, ſaid Quin, it is a part I never ſaw 

him in—but I have ſeen him do Mz ifter Fackey 
Brute very often,” 


Some 


e, was aſked by an ãcquaintance 


1 2 


—— — 
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it was not a ver 
uſe ?—Not at all, :eplied David, for the ſooner. 


1 & 1 
Some years ago two 3 belonging to 
Covent Garden theatre having a wager about 


which of them ſung beſt, they agreed to refer it 


to doctor Arne, who undertook to be arbitrator 
on this occaſion, A day was accordingly agteed 


on, and both parties executed to the beſt of 
their abilities before him. As ſoon as they had 
finiſhed, the doctor proceeded to give judgment 


in the following manner: As for you, Sir,” 
addreſſing himſelf to the firſt, *you are by 
much the worſt ſinger Jever heard in my life.” 
Ah,“ ſays the other, exultingly, © I knew I 
ſhould win my waper.” „Stop Sir,” ſays the 
Doctor,“ I have a word to ſay to you before 


you go; which is this, that as for you, Sir, you 


cannot b fing at all, 


Soon after Mrs, as had publiſhed her 


T.voſe Thoughts, E Loot 9 Garrick, whether 
"a cate title for a lady to 


a woman gets rid of her looſe thoughts the better. 


A gentleman aſked doctor Johnſon why he 


hated the Scotch ſo much ? the other replied, 


% You are miſtaken, Sir, I do not hate the 


Scotch; neither do I hate frogs, provided they 


keep in their native element; but I do not like 
to have them hopping about my bedchamber, 
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The LIFE of 


: 4 Mr. "Edward Alleyn, 


Comedian. 


R. . ALLEYN was a Gbented Come 
dian in the ruigns of Q. Elizabeth and 
James the Firſt, In a note in his own hand 


writing, now preſerved in Dulwich College, of 


vrhich he was founder $, he ſays, on the firſt. 


of September 162 2, being the firſt of my birth- 


day, I was full ſixty years of age; from which 


we can authentically date his birth 1 in the year 
1566. 


Mr. Alleyn was born in the pariſh of- St. 


Botolph, Biſhopſgate, wheew dis parents were 
people of reputation and circumſtances. - 


He devoted himſelf very early tothe Drama, 
in which, tho? it does not appear that he had 
previou ly attained to any conſiderable eminence 


in claſſic or ſcientific ſtudies, he acquired not 
the approbation of the populace alone, but the 


peculiar regard and eſteem of the learned and 


ingenious, He was endowed with the moſt 
eſſential requiſites which compoſe a goad aftor 
poſſeſſing excellent natural parts; a pliant 


genius, lively temper, great memory, fluent 


ſpeech, and pleaſing voice; to which were added 


as 
0 5 or. 4 2 7 Was 44% * F. Gander F . athes. 
arities, - 
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as far as can be judged by his pifture, a ſtares 


ly figure and . deportment. 


Though it does not appear at what age Mr. | 
Alleyn commenced actor, yet we can-evidently 


demonſtrate that he arrived at a very: great de- 


gree of perfection before he was twenty-ſix. 


Chriſtopher Marloe, the poet, died in the year 


1392, and Alleyn was famous for acting in 
ſome of his pieces. In the prologue to Marloe's. 

Jew of Malta, written by Heywood, he is called 
< the beſt of actors, and in another part of it 


he is bee NEFA HW with 


being a Man, 
« Whom: we may - rank with (doing no man 
wrong) 
&« Proteus "For ſhapes, and Roſcius for a 
tongue.“ 
The author of the Biographica ned weak 
ing of Alleyg at this very period, ſays, © he had 


et then ſo captivated the town, and monopolized 


* the favour of his audience by thoſe agrecable 
« varieties he could ſo readily command, in his 
& voice, countenance, and geſture ; and ſo ju- 
6 diciouſly adapt to the characters he rd 
e that he could animate the molt lifeleſs com- 
e poſitions, and improve them, that he wholly 


| © engaged thoſe who heard and ſaw him, 


© from conlidering the propriety of the ſenti- 
e ments he pronounced, or of the parts he per- 
te ſonated; and all the defects of the Poet, were 


either beautified, palliated, or attoned tor, by 
the n of the player.“ 


This 


8 
6 This extraordinary character was gathered 
from ſome manuſcripts of the Lord Keeper 
Fuckering, now in the Harleian Library, 
In ſome of Ben Jonſon's plays he was a 


principal performer; nor can we ſuppoſe but 


he was fuch in many of the immortal Shake- 
ſpear's; for of that inimitable writer's dramatic 
pieces, there were no leſs than twelve publickly 
known, and no doubt acted, ſo early as the year 
1598; and as Alleyn was then but 32, and in 
the zenith of his glory, there can be no reaſon 


to imagine that he did not appear in moſt of 


Wie cannot introduce in a better place 
than here, a curious anecdote of Shakeſpeare 


and Alleyn, which carries with it all the air of 


probability and truth. A gentleman of honour 
and veracity, has a letter dated 1n the year 1600, 
which has been in the poſſeflion of his family 

for a long ſeries of years, and which bears all 


the marks of antiquity. The ſuperſcription is, 
For maſter Henrie Marle livynge at the ſygn 


* of the roſe by the palace” and its contents 
fun thus, ens”. 


16 Friende Marle, 
„ ] muſt deſyre that my ſyſter kyr watche, 
and the cookerie booke you promyſed, may be 
fente by the man I never longed for thy 


companie more than laſt night; we were all 
ie | verie 


* 

verie merrie at the globe, when Ned Alleyn did 
not ſcruple to re ns to thy 
friende Will, that he had ſtolen hys ſpeeche 
about the excellencie of acting, in Hamlet hys 
Tragedye, from converſaytions many fold 
whych had paſſed betweene them, and opi- 
niones gy ven by Alleyn touchyng that ſubjecte. 
Shakeſpeare did not take thys talke in good 
ſorte, but Jonſon put an ende to the ſtryſe 
wyth wittielie ſayinge thys affaire needeth no 
contentione ; you ſtole it from Ned no doubte; 
do not marvel ; have you not ſeene hym ace 
tymes qurt of number ? believe me moſt ſyn, 
— 1... -,, "IT ER 


There is one circumſtance which ſeems to 
ſtrengthen the authenticity of this anecdote, 


which is, that there was a Mr. Peel, 


of Chriſt Church College in Oxford, who 
wrote two plays, the one publiſhed in 1593. 
entitled “ Edward the firſt,“ the other in 
1599, called“ David and Berſheba their loves, 
wythe the Tragedie of Abſalom,“ and who 
moſt probably might be the writer of this verx 
letter. a 263» 6k 
Me apprehend there can be very little reaſon 
to doubr- that the Jonſon mentioned to have 
ended the diſpute between Shakeſpeare and Al- 
leyn, was the ever memorable Ben; and the 
reaſon for it is, becauſe - this author, whoſe 
luſt fer praiſe himſelf, would ſcarce” ever 
pernit 
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the higheſt compliment to Mr. Alleyn, in tbe 
dates | Hoi 0 Nu be N in vos. of | 


I Rome: FA 5 and in har wiſeſt a ant, 1 ; Se 


Fear'd not to, boaſt the glories of her ſtagezy ; 
2 ſkilful Roſcius, and great Eſop ; men, 105 
et crown'd with honour; as with riches then 1 


Who had no leſs a trumpet to their name 


Than Cicero; whoſe ev ry breath was fame: i | | | 


How can ſo great example die in me,; 
Ibhat Alleyn, I ſhou'd pauſe to publiſh thee! . 


Wo both their graces in thyſelf, haſt more 
Outſtrip'd, than ey did all who went before. 


And preſent worth, in al doſt ſo contract, , . 


As others ſpake, but only thou goſt act. 
Wear this renown: tis juſt, that who did yes + 
B poets We by one ſhouꝰd „ q 


| 450 3 in his Worthies, Card that Alleyn | 


= 4 made any part, eſpecially a majeſtic one, 


pecome him;“ and thoſe who have ſeen the 
picture preſerved of him at Dulwich, muſt cre- 


dit the Doctor's aſſertion, ſo far as it relares 10 


ie the ſtatelineſs of his figure. 


Gerard Langbaine, in his „ an hs Fo. 


gliſh dramatic poets, takes occaſion to introduce / 
«the name of Alleyn, of whom he obſerves that 


*he was an ornament to Black- V ryars- (the 
play: -houſe) and his profeſſion.” » 

From all theſe concurrent teſtimonies, it is 
incomeſtibly evident that Mr. Alleyn could be 


5 1 litle leſs than the Garrick of his time. 
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